ACT I         FOR    SERVICES    RENDERED           nj

never been there, have you? By God, you'd go mad
over the clothes. You could buy as many as you liked.
Cannes and Monte. And what price Venice? Guren
and I spent the summer before last at the Lido. It was
a riotj I can tell you.

Lois: You're a monstrous old man. If I were a properly
brought up young woman I should ring for a flunkey
and have you shown the door.

WILFRED: I'm not a bad sort. I'm sure I could make you
happy. You know, you could turn me round your
little finger.

vLois: [Looking at her fingerx] Blazing with jewels?
WILFRED: Rather.
Lois: \With a laugh ^ You fool

WILFRED: God, how I love you. It's a relief to be able to
say it at all events. I can't make out how you never
guessed it.

Lois: It never occurred to me. Does Gwen know?
WILFRED: Oh, no, she never sees anything. She hasn't got

the brains of a louse,
Lois: You're not going to make a nuisance of yourself,

are you?

WILFRED: No, I'm going to leave you to think about It.
Lois: That's not necessary.  There's nothing doing. I can
tell you that at once.   Take care, there's  someone
coming.

[HOWARD BARTLETT comes in from the home. Hs is
a big, fine man of forty', somewhat on the stout side,
but still with the dashing good looks that had attracted
ETHEL during the war. He mars rather shabby plm-
fotirs and a golf coat of rather too loud a pattern.
He is altogether a little showy. He does not drop his
aitches often, but his accent is slightly common. At
the moment he is not quite sober. You would not say